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We, the students of Squadron Three, 
m memory of those competent and  
able men who were removed from our 
midst at the convenience of the govern­
ment, wish to dedicate this book to 
them and  to their aims.
This book is written as a  token of 
the fellowship and esteem we hold for 
them.
We want them to know that their 
buddies are  carrying on the job that 
they so earnestly set out to do.
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TO SQUADRON THREE
You men have survived the reduction 
in the Army Air Force Training program 
and  have retained your fine spirit 
throughout your training period here. 
Keep your eagerness and  will to pro­
gress and nothing can m ake you fall 
short of your goal—to be the best Offi­
cers and  pilots in the best Air Force in 
the world. Good luck to you and  happy 
landings.
GEORGE E. HEIKES, JR.,
Major, Air Corps,
Commanding.
You men of Squadron 3 have demon­
strated your desire to become air crew 
members and officers. Your fine attitude 
and eagerness to learn has been an 
asset to this Detachment.
The job that lies ah ead  is a  challenge 
for each of you to do your best, keep 
up the good work and  resolve that 
nothing will keep you from your goal, 
those silver wings—Best of luck to each 
of you.
GEEDIE L. SIMMONS,
1st Lt. A. C.,
C om m andant of Students.
I ----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
In keeping with the theme of this book I 
would like to express my sincerest regrets for 
those whose ambitions and  desires for this 
training have been severed with the w ithdraw ­
ing of personnel to stabilize our defenses on 
various fields of battle to insure an  inevitable 
victory.
To you, the students of Squadron Three, who 
have been "singled-out" and  are fortunate 
enough to have the opportunity to continue this 
program  of air crew training, lies a  greater goal 
and  a  greater challenge than ever before. A 
victorious future and subsequently—peace it­
self, is your assignment; adherence and  serious 
application to your future training will guaran­
tee and  certify that desire. You most certainly 
h ave "what it takes."
Good luck and h a p p y  landings.
GEORGE B. RADULOVICH,
2nd Lt., Air Corps,
Com m anding Squadron  3.
In the not tar distant future the real­
ization of probably  the greatest ambi­
tion in your lives will m aterialize. The 
task that lies ah e ad  of you in the en­
suing months of your training is an 
arduous one, but if the attitude and 
application you have show n during 
your stay  at this detachm ent can  be at 
all significant of your future phases of 
training, success will be inevitable. 
"U nparalleled" most fittingly typifies 
the opportunity confronting you. You 
are "cogs" in the greatest m achine ever 
constructed and, as  such, I am  sure 
the individual roles and  assignm ents 
that you will receive will b e  adminis­
tered in a  most efficient an d  adequate 
m anner of synchronization.
Accept my sincerest w ishes for a  suc­
cessful future an d  m ay all you r "three 
points" include victorious m issions that 
will assure a  continuance of this gov­
ernment of the people, by the people 
and  for the people.
EDWARD G. GIBBONS,
S /S g t., Air Corps,
1st Sgt., S quadron 3.
As your Personnel Sgt. Major, I have 
had the opportunity to "tally-up" your 
progress in your academ ic work as 
students in a  peaceful College Training 
Program.
If you continue, as  you have done 
here, to put "your all" into the making 
of the best Pilots, Bombardiers, and  
Navigators, you shall achieve your ul­
timate goal of aerial combat. Then the 
peoples of the world can "tally-up" your 
successes in the destruction of our ene­
mies, and pay you the praise and  trib­
utes that will be rightfully yours.
ROBERT A. BURKETT,
M /Sgt., A. C.,
Personnel S ergean t Major.
l- i  .......................................... ........................- .............................................-
While I have not had the opportunity 
to know each of you personally, I do 
know you as one of the best and  finest 
group of men we have had  here at 
M ontana State University. It has been 
a  real pleasure to work for you in the 
m aintenance of your personnel records, 
and  I have derived much satisfaction 
in watching you develop into a  strong 
organization, one with spirit, and pride, 
an d  a  sincere belief in your abilities. 
Don't lose this feeling, "Misters," for 
with it, the goal, w hatever it m ay be, 
in the greatest Air Force the world has 
ever known, will soon be yours.
THAYER I. MARTIN,
1st Lt. A. C.,
Personnel Officer.
'I'nllnuted
"Clear sky, frosty winter air," the sun shining upon travel-weary 
men of Squadron Three, as  they arrived in M issoula, M ontana, from 
Amarillo and  Sheppard  Field, Texas. Little did an y  of us realize the 
trials and tribulations that were to confront us during our first phase of 
intensive training as  future Pilots, Bombardiers an d  N avigators of the 
Army Air Force. That w as how it all began, with the "ceiling unlimited."
Typical of the m any rem arks heard  from the gang  were, "I can 
hardly wait till I get to town." (Well, we certainly did wait and  wait.)
'W hat are the gals like?" (They soon found out. Boy, w hat Lulu's!) 
"How m any nights a  week are  we allow ed in town?" (Are you kidding, 
brother?) The excited looks on their faces then; you should see them 
now. (What a  contrast!)
Classes, first day, an d  those words still ringing in our ea rs—"You 
will be expected to do this in the prescribed m anner. . . ." English, 
Math, History, G eography (we thought we could speak  English, add  
and  subtract, write W ashington's birthday, find M issoula on the map, 
until the first bonehead  list w as posted—surprised, w eren't we?), but 
gosh, those Physics classes. W ere we going to design p lanes or fly 
them?
The idle d ays drifted by as all of us were sweating out our first 
open post. W hat fun! W hat a  time! Whew! W hat a  hang-over! Bars 
and cocktail lounges were so overcrowded with "Eagers" and their 
escorts, that elbow room w as at a  premium.
One-fifteen rolled around a  little too fast, an d  the first of m any open 
posts w as ended. The rolling out of bed at the crack of noon, Sunday— 
Sheer luxury, that's what it was!
Sunday p arad e—hurrying at the last minute to shine shoes, and  
just making formations. W e didn't do so badly. We really showed spirit 
and  effort, and  tried hard  to m arch with precision, and  not to swing our 
arm s as if we were waving at each and  every co-ed (or were we?). The 
let-down feeling on Sunday night! Gee whiz, only six more days before 
we could go to town again.
Those Friday night G.I. parties were m ade hilarious by the p leasant 
sound of mops, songs, and  of brushes being applied to shoes. The gleam  
of brass and  all the trimmings—would we pass inspection? Surely, we 
would be given some consideration, as  inspections of this sort were new 
to all of us. (Oh, yeah!) Rough, that's w hat they were. Rough!
All of us a re  going to regret the d ay  of departure from M. S. U. 
Memories of serious moments an d  happy  and  carefree times will for­
ever be instilled in us. We are  leaving M. S. U. better-equipped for the 
task ahead . Soon, Misters of Squadron Three will soar through clear 
skies, toward destinations they will be ab le  to see in the future. The 
runw ay is clear for the take-off, give her the gun, the "ceiling's un­
limited."
A /S  ERICH E. TIEDEMANN.
"You have tlu> prett iest  hair,  eyes ,  nose, l ips,chin,  
throat  a n d — AIIEM— (Seed I s a y  a n y t h i n g  m ore?”
EGOR B E V O R S K I
Our first impressions were lasting ones an d  it becam e very evident after disem barking from 
the train that everyone's thoughts h ad  turned to love in spite of the fact that it w as not spring.
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IAM ES W . LINDSEY  
A b ile n e ,  T e x a s  
W in g  A d ju ta n t
I A . O H  U E V O H S k l
W ALTER D. SOM ERVILLE  
S c h e n e c ta d y ,  N e w  Y ork  
S q u a d r o n  3 C o m m a n d e r
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G A R L A N D  P. MERRELL, JR. 
S e m in o l le ,  O k la h o m a  
F lig h t  Lt.
JEN N IN G S B. TH O M PSO N  
R a n g e r , T e x a s  
F lig h t  S e r g e a n t
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ERNEST E. DRAK E  
B in g h a m to n , N e w  Y ork
W ILLIAM  M. C R ISSM A N  
B a lt im o r e , M a r y la n d
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JOHN R. G ARD NER  
D e n v e r , C o lo r a d o
G EOR GE A. H A U G EN , JR. 
S e a ttle ,  W a s h in g to n
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JOHN E. M AH ALEY  
S a n  P e d r o , C a lifo r n ia
RUSSELL V. M cM U R PH Y , JR. 
A r c a d ia , C a lifo r n ia
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H AROLD RITCHIE
S m ith v ille ,  T e x a s
EGORBEVORSKI
RUSSELL F. B R O W N , JR. 
K erm it, T e x a s  
F lig h t  Lt.
N IC K O LA O S S. ST A V R O U  
W a s h in g to n ,  D. C. 
F lig h t  S e r g e a n t
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LOUIE P. DURNERIN  
S a n ta  M o n ica , C a lifo r n ia
FLOYD W . GILBREATH  
S a n ta  A n a , T e x a s
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EVERETT L. M AR SH A LL
S h e ld o n , I ll in o is
CARROLL G . MILLER 
M a th is ,  T e x a s
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FR ANK  M. MUSIL  
S ta m fo rd , T e x a s
O ATH ER D. PU G H  
K erm it, T e x a s
M A Y N A R D  G. RISIN G  
G ra fto n , O h io
D A V ID  A . STUAR T  
W ilm in g to n , D e la w a r e
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ROBERT L. W A G G O N E R  
D a l la s ,  T e x a s
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FRANKLIN O . CO PE  
S ik e s to n , M isso u r i  
F lig h t  Lt.
CHARLES W . HOSHER  
O m a h a , N e b r a s k a  
F lig h t  S gt.
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H ARO LD M. ELLIS 
B u tte , N e b r a s k a
HHHBK
ROBERT L. GOCKSTETTER  
H u ro n , O h io
CLIFFO RD J. H O R K A NS
D e n v e r , C o lo r a d o
RA Y M O N D  G . KRULL 
G o sh e n , I n d ia n a
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KENNETH A . M cLELAN D  
D a l la s ,  T e x a s
W ILLIAM  J. PLUM M ER  
C h e s te r , P e n n s y lv a n ia
PAUL B. SCHULZ 
Lodi, C a lifo r n ia
e c o r  BEV
ORVILLE M. V O SS  
N orfo lk , N e b r a s k a
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On behalf of the "M isters" of Squadron Three a n d  for each  and 
every one of them, I w ish to take this space to thank everyone that 
had  a  part in m aking our stay  in M issoula a  p leasan t one.
There have been  serious moments an d  carefree m oments but 
each has been an  en joyable moment. W herever we go an d  w hatever 
we do, in our hearts there shall a lw ays be a  w arm  spot for the 
"G arden Spot of the Northwest."
A /S  MILTON STAHMER, 
Editor.
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